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Upstairs boy that’s what you are you’re always upstairs Your head is not your head it’s the
bong’s head the reefer’s smile Your eyes aren’t blue no they are brown and crinkled and smoked
out fizzled frazzeled fucked up
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Upstairs 
boy that's what you are you're always 
upstairs 
Your head is not your head it's the 
bong's head the 
reefer's smile 
Your eyes aren't blue no they are 






boy that's what you are you're always 
upstairs 
and whoever can c l imb 
upstairs is all r ight like you/you like 
those high places don't you 
upstairs boy? 
you don't eat 
you don't sleep 
you can't laugh ' t i l l you're 
up there. Feeling good 
feeling fine 
feeling really 
fine. 
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